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STEPHEN STRANGE WAS A PREEMINENT SURGEON 
UNTIL A CAR ACCIDENT DAMAGED THE NERVES IN 
HIS HANDS. HIS EGO DROVE HIM TO SCOUR THE 
GLOBE FOR A MIRACLE CURE. INSTEAD, HE FOUND 
A MYSTERIOUS WIZARD CALLED THE ANCIENT ONE 
WHO TAUGHT HIM MAGIC AND THAT THERE ARE 
THINGS IN THIS WORLD BIGGER THAN HIMSELF 
THESE LESSONS ENABLED STEPHEN TO BECOME 
THE SORCERER SUPREME, EARTH'S FIRST DEFENSE 
AGAINST ALL MANNER OF MAGICAL THREATS. HIS 
PATIENTS CALL HIM... 


STEPHEN STRANGE REGAINED THE TITLE AND DUTIES OF SORKCERER 
SUPREME, WHICH WERE BRIEFLY USURPED BY LOKI. FORTUNATELY, 
THE TRICKSTER GOD’S LAST ACTS WERE TO USE ALL THE POWER AT 
HIS DISPOSAL TO GIVE EARTH’S MAGIC LEVELS A SORELY NEEDED 
BOOST AND TO RESURRECT STEPHEN’S DOG (ALBEIT AS A GHOST). 
UNFORTUNATELY, THE LENGTHS TO WHICH STRANGE WAS FORCED TO GO 
TO RECLAIM HIS POSITION ALIENATED THE LAST OF HIS HUMAN ALLIES. 
IT’S TIME TO PROVE TO HIMSELF--AND EVERYONE ELSE--THAT STEPHEN 

STRANGE IS THE RIGHTFUL MYSTICAL DEFENDER 

OF OUR REALM. 


THE EVENTS OF THIS ISSUE TAKE 
PLACE CONCURRENTLY WITH, BUT 
MOSTLY AFTER, THOSE IN DOCTOR 
STRANGE: DAMNATION #1. 
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T'LL HAVE YOU KNOW MY 
TEMPLES HAVE BEEN GRAY 
SINCE MY FIRST YEAR 
IN MED SCHOOL. 


/ _IT AM NOT 
f/f OLD. I'M JUST 
{ __ TRYING TO... 
PRESENT MYSELF. 


DIDN'T WEP DIDN'T 
WE TALK ABOUT NOT 
WALKING THROUGH 
DOORS? YOU'RE A 
GHOST, NOT AN 
ANIMAL. 


I'M BOTH, 

AS A MATTER OF 
FACT, BUT HEY, YOUR 
SECRET'S SAFE WITH 

ME, DOC. WE ALL 

GET OLD. 
HELL, I GOT 
OLD AND DIED. 
I GET IT. 


NAH, I GET 
IT. YOU WANNA 
LOOK YOUR BEST 
FOR THEM CAMERAS 
WHEN YOU 


WE TALKED — \/ 
ABOUT WALKING 
THROUGH DOORS, 

BATS. 


BATS! I CAN'T 
HEAR YOU WHEN 
YOU DRINK FROM 

THE TOILET! 


OH. T SAID: "YOU THAT IS NOT ; 
WANNA LOOK GOOD WHY, AND YOU T WAS. IINABLE TO. ASIST 
FOR THEM CAMERAS KNOW IT. IN THE RECOVERY EFFORTS 


WHEN YOU RAISE ; wD AFTER THE ATTACK, AND IF 
VEGAS. y | I CAN HELP NOW THEN IT 
7 AWE IS MY Res orelBey 


YOU'VE 
HAD A TOUGH 
BREAK LATELY. YOU GOT 
CONNED BY LOKI, GOT 
POSSESSED BY THAT WEIRD 
VOID THING, LOST YER 
APPRENTICE AND YOUR 
BEST DOG PAL 
DIED. 


AND THAT'S JUST THE LAST 
FEW WEEKS! I HEARD YOU 
HAD A ROUGH YEAR TOO, 
WHAT WITH THE SCIENCE 
CULT BEATIN’ YOU AND 
KILLIN’ MAGIC AND 
STUFF. 


ALSO_MAYBE 
SOME STUFF WENT 
DOWN WITH YER EX-WIFE 
OR SOMETHIN’ 
TOO, RIGHT? 


NOT THAT IT'S 
ANY OF MY BUSINESS. BUT 
HEY, I GET IT. YOU WANNA MAKE 
FOLKS THINK YOU STILL GOT IT. 
NUTHIN’ WRONG WITH THAT. 4 


DO WE 
LEAVE? 
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A FEW MILES OUTSIDE OF 
UAS'| VEGAS, NEVADA: 
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YOU SURE ABOUT THIS, DOC? 
T AIN'T CLAIM TO BE NO 
EXPERT IN MAGIC OR NOTHIN’ 
BUT THIS SEEMS..LIKE A LOT, 
BRINGING BACK A WHOLE pow yoy 


MAGIC? IF YOU 
DON'T MIND ME 
ASKING... 


T'VE BEEN 
PAYING FOR 
IT ie ‘i LONG 


ANYONE EVER 
TELL YOU THAT 
YOU CAN BE KINDA 
OBTUSE AND VAGUE 
AND OMINOUS 
SOMETIMES? 


I MEAN 
ONE CANT re WHEN PEOPLE START 
FIGHTING SHAPE. I'M GONNA RIGHT: COUN” ee Wl 
GET ME SOME OF THAT 
SWEET BUFFET ACTION, MAYBE p> EMPTY LIKE THAT. 
POSSESS A TOURIST 
AND PLAY A FEW ROLINDS 
A’ KENO, HUH? 
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HL FOR YOU TO [ic Jom NNO iy 1 ON THE DEAD. 
COME WITH / ad 7 


| I KNOW. 
BUT LISTEN, TLL \y 
BE DEALING IN SOME ¥; 
EXTREMELY VOLATILE 
MAGIC AND IF THINGS 
TAKE A TURN FOR THE 
UNEXPECTED, THERE 
; MAY 
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T'LL CALL 
FOR YOU WHEN 
IT'S CLEAR. UNTIL 

THEN... 
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AND SO, I DID WHAT I CAME 
HERE TO DO, AND OBVIOUSLY, 
IT WENT JUST GREAT. 


And 


THERE WAS EVEN A 
LZ GATHERING OF MY . 
, | FELLOW AVENGERS THERE KN 
TO CHEER ME ON. 


WD 


REALLY THE § [2% 
WHOLE THING ae 
WAS DELIGHTFUL. 
: : < a 
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V aN iT WAS DIFFICULT, MIND YOU. |) 
\ \ NOT SOMETHING EVEN I COULD |; 
Wi \ “7 | HAVE DONE A YEAR OR SO AGO. |\\ 
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DAYS \YS OF 
PREPPING AND CAREFUL AND 
METICULOUS PLANNING. 


RITUAL SACRIFICES, BODY 
MODIFICATIONS, ANCIENT 


Nd 


LEPER-BREATH THAT I GOT |) 


GED ON IN THE 


GOU < 
ONLINE GOBLIN MARKET. 


BUT IT WAS 
WORTH IT. 
ALL OF IT. 


HITCH. 


) _ THE POOR PEOPLE 


HYN'] WHO HAD PASSED AWAY 


IN THE ATTACK BACK 
FROM THE DEAD. 


SOME THOUGHT ME MAD 
FOR THIS. THEY THOUGHT 
IT WAS TOO MUCH. THAT 
SURELY THERE WOULD BE A 


Ss 
AN “ABUSE” OF MAGIC. 
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AND ALL WAS 
RIGHT IN THE 
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AH...WHAT'S \ 
( THE MATTER, | 
\ STRANGE? | / 


MASTER OF MANY 
THINGS, MEPHISTO. 
ONE OF THEM, DUE TO 


SOME RATHER TEDIOUS 
AND A RUNNING GAME ME A FAVOR AND 
STUFF THE BRIMSTONE 


AT BEN GRIMM'S PLACE, 
HAPPENS TO BE CARDS. ACT IN YOUR POCKET... 


OKAY, OKAY, 
7 CALM DOWN, FOLKS! 
/ PLENTY OF TIME TO BEAT 
| THE GOOD DOCTOR TO 
DEATH AFTER I HAVE 
HIS SOUL. ALRIGHT, 
LET'S DEAL! 


DON'T 

GET AHEAD OF 

YOURSELF. REMEMBER, 
IF I WIN, YOU AND 

YOUR HORDE GO BACK 
TO WHERE YOU CAME 
FROM AND LEAVE THIS 

REALM ALONE. 


WHAT'S 
THE MATTER, 
STRANGE? 


FILLEO WITH 
DEATH! 
DEATH AND ~— 
HATE!!! 


PLAYED 
BRIMSTONE 

BLACKJACK 
) BEFORE, 
YES? 


7 oF COURSE I HAVE. VW 
IT'S JUST BEEN 
SOME TIME, 


GAYE! 
PLEASE, I 
GOT KIDS! 


HIT M--UH... 
T'LL HAVE 
ANOTHER CARD, 
PLEASE. 


YOU HEARD W 


WRONG. 
REALLY? 
DAMN. YOUR 
LADY FRIEND 
SEEMED PRETTY 


SURE ABOUT IT. 
OH WELL. 


y = CAN WE 
NOT? JUST DEAL 
THE CARDS, 
MEPHISTO. 


AY C'MON, 
BRO, DON’T GET 
DETENSIVE. 


WAY I 
HEAR IT, LOKI 
PLAYED YOU LIKE 
A FIDDLE. 


DON'T 
1 WORRY, T'VE 
BEEN THERE, 
TOO... 


YEAH, YOUR 
LADY FRIEND-- 
PRETTY LITTLE THING 
BY THE WAy-- 
SHE TOLD ME 
EVERYTHING. 


OH PLEASE... 
DON'T ACT SO 
SURPRISED, STEPHEN. 
MOST PEOPLE WHO 
1 HANG AROUND WITH 
YOU END UP WITH ME. 
©, YOU SHOULD KNOW 
THAT BY NOW. 


ABOUT THE 
EMPIRIKUL, AND 
ALL OF THAT NASTY 
BUSINESS. ABOUT YOU 
NOT BEING THE MAN 
YOU USED TO BE. 
AWFUL, JUST AWFUL 
IF YOU ASK-- 


ILK TO VACATE 
MY REALM 
IMMEDIATELY. 


ALL OF THAT 
m@ NONSENSE ABOUT 
MY “LADY 
FRIEND“? 


DO TRY HARDER 
TO SHAKE ME NEXT 
TIME, WILL YOU, 
MEPHISTO? HONESTLY, 

IT'S INSULTING. 


IF YOU 
REALLY KNEW 
ANYTHING ABOUT 
ME AT ALL, YOU 
WOULD KNOW... 
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NOW GET 
THE HELL OUT 
OF VEGAS. WHILE 
a STILL 


CHEATER! AY, 
THAT DUVE'S A 
CUBATER! 


I WASN'T SUPPOSED TO BE 
NEXT IN THE DECK ANDO THEN 
I ty big glad 
TINGLE ALL ALONG M , , 
I’M TELLIN 
TONGUE AND BOOM! ya BOSS, THIS 


HERE I AM! GUY’S A LOUSY 
CARD CHEAT! 


HOLD 


Hk vim DOWN, gemma 
I) Boys. Yaga 


GOODNESS, 
STEPHEN! YOUR 

MAGIC IS SO WEAK! 
WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
RESURRECTING A CITY HERE, I 
AND ITS PEOPLE FROM KNOW A SPELL 

HELL TAKE IT OUT THAT WORKS 

OF YOU?! EVERY TIME. 


BY THE 
HAIRY FISTS 
OF...JUSTIN. 


A FEW HOURS LATER» 


CHEATING IS 
SUCH A GHASTLY 
CRIME, STEPHEN. I 

SHOULD KNOW. 


STILL, RULES 
ARE RULES, OF 
COURSE. T’M AFRAID 


WE'LL HAVE TO MAKE |. 
AN peel OUT (\ 


MY SOUL T WISH 
YOU'D DO IT 
ALREADY AND 

SHUT THE-~ 


BELIEVE ME, 
WHEN T RELIEVE 
YOU OF YOUR SOUL... 


YOU WILL BEG ME , 


TO DO SO. | 
UNTIL THEN... 


WELL, YOU CHEATED \ 


HEH...YOU 
GONNA BREAK 
MY HANDS, IS 

THAT IT? 


DO BETTER 
THAN THAT... 


TH-THOR! 
THOR, WHAT'S 
HAPPENED TO 

your! 


THOR, FIGHT i 
ees THIS! CAN YOU ~ 
HEAR MEP! <— 
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